
f

.

It I

It I

The News-Heral- d.

1TJk.ltaMBAT.JCNa I. tat.
1IILLSBQRH I t s OHIO.

LOVE, M. D.

O, the comet In (Ilk and saVa,
She li verted In rood of Latin,

As well as every root that groWl below the
mother earth:

Sho reads Santkr't, the read! Coptlo,
She's the apple o( mr optlot

8be has a long list of degrees and Boston
aw her birth. "

Tat 'it 'sets' mr blood
Whea she asks about my lirer.

And t stutter and am speechless when my
tongnio she wants to see:

tor 1 am fearlul to expose It,
In nexl'ge-sh- e knows It.

When hor lovely eyes With tender light aro
rlreted on me.

With my pulses at a hundred,
'TIs not strange that sho has blundored.

And doctored me for fevers when I didn't
blue a sign:

"Tis her presence that Is heating,
And which sets my heart a beating:

For I'm only a poor mortal man and shs It so
divine.

Ft 11 It's pleiuiant to be ailing.
Just tolinve an angel sailing

Into vour humble room and All It full of life
and light;

lint ns for a diagnosis
Why, what anybody knows It

It's Impossible at such a time to formulate
aright.

Out I'll tell sou. fair pht stolen.
All the fault or mr condition!

1 am dying of the henrt d soaso, and all for
love of vou:

And tie In i our power to euro It;
vou don t I'm Terr Buret It

Will grow worse until you tell me that your
love is iouu sua irue

to v - i rid Bits!

A CIiYINTHE night.
A "Weird Posthumous Story by

Mme. Qeorge Sand.

It was early evening In Venice. The
limpid waters flashed and glistened in tho
yellow moonlight, and their gurgling
mingled dreamily with the song and music
wblchseemed to be everywhere. June was
but just begun, and the balmy air, and the
soft weather had filled all the lagoons with
gondolas From my balcony I watched
tbe flitting ci aft and gay freight go back
and forth and hither and thither across the
limits of my vision

At last, fuU,of the fun, joy and glory
wbkh tho revelers made, I called mr con
dolier and bade bim take me out upon tbe
wator. It matteied but little which way we
went, so our bark drifted, except when it
was necessary to dip an oar to avoid a
collision.

All Venice seemed alive with the mnrrv.
half-ma- riotous spirit of tbe sport, and at
lasimenater uecame rainy wick with
barges anil gondolas in and out among
them we went, slowly, and from every sida
wo uore bailed with jests, laughter, bits of
music and snatches of song The mirth and
good will with which we wore snrroundeil
boon took the gloom and care out of my
own sad heart, und I laughed, chatted ami
sang with them all, aud was as gay as tho
gayest.

An hour later, as we were passing undera low balcony an unseen woman suddenly
began singing one of the sweet songs of
France, my own dear country. The song
came from a throat as flexible as a bird's
and as full of music. We paused beneath
thebalcun) until the song was done, then
I threw the singor a handful of white lilies
and we ill if ted slowly away.

Five minutes later all the mirth and music
on the lagoon stopped instantly, aud in IN
stead was a great and awful silence. It was
caused by a wild cry ascrenm so terriblo
that it seemed to curdle the blood in every
heart which camnfrom the balcony where
I had just thrown the lilies. One only utters
such a cry when in mortal agony or moi-t-

terror; and in this case It seemed in-
spired by both. Tbere were blanched faces
and staring eyei everywhere All were
listening for a repetition of the dreadful
sound. Ours was the only gondola which
moved All the others seemed enchained
or spell bound by that awful cry. My gon-
dolier, as it by instinct, anticipated my
wish, and sent our graceful craft flying
through the water until wo were once more
under the balcony whence tho song and thecry came. Clutching the low railing I
awiftly drew myself up, but there was no
one in sight Through a window before me
I heard a stifled cry of pain, and instantly
rushed in the directiou it came from

The lights w ere dim, but in an inner room
I saw the outlino of a woman's form, and
heard the rustle of silken garments A
black shadow seemed standing between us,
and then, all at once, the woman gave the
awful cry again, sprang forward, and
threw herself into my arms Her heart was
beating wildly, and there was agony andterror in her every movement

"Do not move,'' she said, "do not stir. I
am in danger, but I shall be safe if you hold
me fast for a moment."

I clasped her closely to my breast, and
she flung her arms tightly about my neck.
Then I again saw the shadow. It had a
man's shape, but as It came forward the
fearful color of Its face and the still more
hideous glow in its eyes made it seem like
some Send or vampire. It came very close
to me and breathed its hot, scorching
breath into my face. From impulse, I
raised my hand and struck at it, bat itdarted backward and laughed at me in a
way which I shall never forget.

"Do not," said the woman; "do not move
at all. He will go presently and leave us
alone."

I was wonderfully puzzled by the strange
scene It seemed to me too much like the
Middle Age diablerie and nousense to be
real. But there wai no mistake about it;
tbe woman was still in my arms panting
with fright, and yonder, in tbe middle of
tbe floor, stood the fiend, or whatever it
was. grinning and hissing at mo. Just be-
hind me I could hear the other revelers
who had been with me on the lagoons Re-
covered froni their surprise at the alarm-cry- ,

they had also come to investigate, andthey were climbing over the balcony and
into tbe room where I was standing with
the woman and the goblin My eyes were
firmly fixed upon tbe latter when the
others began clambering over the balcony.
Suddenly, and without a sound, tbe sinister
presence vanished. How, I could never
tell. It is barely possible that he darted
through some unseen door and out along

' some mysterious hallway, or he might have
melted into thin air. That point I have
never been able to decide I only know
that I was looking straight at the eerie
(hope, when suddenly the space which ithad rilled became empty.

Then the woman released herself from
my embrace, and, slipping her hand
through my arm, she stepped forward with
me to greet those who were still coming in
through the open windows from over the
balcony,

' I thank you all for coming," she said,' though the danger is past now. 1 was se-
riously disturbed and greatly frightened
by a most unwelcome intruder, whom the
gentleman at my side bat driven away.
The object of my alarm will not return
again, so I will detain you no further fromyour sport, unless you will do me tbe honorto stay and partake of my hospitality. I
will order refreshments If yon will permit
me."

But the revelers thanked her and Midno; and soon I again heard their music
and laughter, as the gondolas went flitting
about in the moonlight.

YV ben the others bad gope I, too, startedto leave tho woman at my side, but the
ciuuk w uiy arm.;.."jausi you got" me saia, plaintively;
"can you not stay with me (or a little
Trine ri

It was then, for tin first time, that T Hl- -
covered how beautiful the was. Her hairwas long and heavy and yellow, like spun
gold. Few women ever have such hair:
perhaps Oodlva and Brunhilde were to fa-
vored, but even that Is doubtfnl. Her face,
nock and arms were of perfect shape and
at white at marble, excepting a tingle
Bosh of red upon each cheek. But her
goiemost charm tbe one wherein the sur-
passed all other women lay in ber deep,
black eves. They were entirely, absolute-
ly black; not the kind of eyes which are
fommouly, by a polite fiction, to termed;
fcat then was no trace of any other color

' iln them or about them save the great mllk--whi-

pearls which served at their letting.
Her lathes, too, were long and dusky,

'.and when she wished it, completely
veiled the wonderful eves which bad
o powerfully Impressed me. Though

the wai somewhat taller than
women commonly are, her exquisite
shaDSliness was in no wav detracted from
by her height Somehow, every thing
about her strangely moved and affected
ner. mere wai a supple, cat-us- e iiinenest
which marked her every movement, and I
felt that the was the occult and tangible
center ot an atmosphere of weird and in-
tangible mystery. One moment I would
almost fear her and the next moment I
would And myself regretting that I mutt
ever go away and leave her. Her glances
thrilled and bewildered me like tome resist-
less and overpowering emotion, and at the
lightest touch of her hand, or the most in-
significant rustle of her garments, every
sense tingled and every nerve quivered.

The secret of her strange power over me
was beyond my guessing, but that It was
sufficient to overcome any resistance I
might attempt I was fully convinced.
Every trick ot juggler, snake-charm- and
mesmerist I knew at well at I knew the
history of my own life ; but she employed
nonsuch method I was in no sense dulled
or stupefied; on the contrary my mental
1ereeptiont were more than ordinarily

was in no way hindered or
impeded, and I was not only fully conscious
of the phenomena by which she was con-
trolling me, but I was studying and ana-
lysing it as coolly as if it was, even then,
a matter of the past instead of the present.
I knew, too, that she was exercising just
enough of her subtle force to hold me sub-
servient to her will and not a whit more.
She, manifestly, only sought to enchain
me sufficiently to prevent my resisting her,
but, at the same time, it was her aim to
leave me, as far as poslble,iin a normal
condition I was of the opinion tba(she
had something to communicate to me con-
cerning her demon tormentor which she
feared I might be unwilling to listen to.
There was much in her present manner
which so impressed me, and many little
circumstances connected with the departure
of the revelers now came flashing through
my mind, saUjfying me that I had con-
jectured rightly. The more I reflected upon
the strange events pf the night the more
mysterious and wonderful - the' woman
teemed to me. Every time that the had
spoken to me she had addressed me in
French, my native langnage To the rev-
elers she had spoken in Italian. Since we
were in Italy, and there was nothing in my
personality to Indicate that I was a French-
man, how bad sho so accurately guessed
my nationality! Had she already guessed
it when I came to her rescue, or, even be-
fore, while I was still flouting under her
balcony, listening to her song I

For a brief time these and similar
thoughts made me even more uncomfort-
able than my recollections ot the ghoul,
or goblin, with whom I found her wrestling
when I first entered her rooms.

Wat she a sorceress I No I I could swear,
standing there as I was, gazing down into
her pure face, that she was an angel. My
faith in her was complete, and could
neither have been shaken nor intensified
My face must have betrayed my mental
piocesses, for I saw all at once that she
knew my thoughts and was satisfied. She
bad entirely released me from the brief
condition of restlessness or thraldom in
tvlifstti tff a futar oaomia alta l.a.1 t.nf.1 ...
and I was now left the supreme master of
my own will. Her beauty, however, was
more potent than the other spell by which
she bad controlled me, and I suddenly felt
that my whole heart was hers forever.
Hho too, seemed to realize this, for
a doep crimson flush all at once
spread over her face, neck and
shoulders I was more than ever charmed
by this evidence of ber maidenly modesty,
and impetuously extended in hands
tonardboi For an instant only she hes-
itated, thou she placed both her bands in
mine

Shall you stay and testmj wine!" she
whispered, confusedly.

"1 will," I ciied. "Vou know I could not
do otherwise if I would. To look into j our
eyes, though, and to hear your voice is
more to me than the rarest wine in tbe
world When I heard you singing to night
your music was so perfect that I forgot
Italy, and thought tnat I was once mora in
my own fair France. But I am glad to
have so sweet au awakening to my dream.
Yes," I repeated, kissing her bands; ' I will
stay and drink your wine; I will stay until
you send me away."

Her color deepened, and she bowed her
head.

"And that," she said, "will be when you
are tiiedof me "

She called for wine, but we scarcely
tasted it though we sat together in the
moonlight until long after tbe hour of mid-
night was struck from the clock towers.
Times unnumbered a shadow came upon
her face, and I saw that the was about dis-
closing something which pained her, and
so each time I diverted her from ber
purpose, and in the end went away with-
out knowing what she would have said.

Wnen I had stayed until I feared that the
lateness of the hour might distress her, I
reluctantly arose to go. It was then that
ray ardeut impetuosity overcame me al-
together, and I begged leave to come to her
balcony every night.

' Do not deny me," I pleaded, "for I love
you and want to win you for my own.
From this night I shall have no separate
existence my whole being is merged into
yours, and the hours I spend apart from
you henceforth can never again be called
life

Emotion after emotion thrilled her as I
spoke until she seemed to have felt every
thtug that the heart can feel. She made
me no answer, but, pale and trembling,
stood helplessly with her hands in mine.

"Will you not speak i" I murmured,
bending over her.

"Speak !' she cried, "how can II There
Is more to say than you, in yonr wildest
imaginings, can ever dream. You should
have heard me before you said to much.
Now you have silenced me, and the
wretched words which should come from
my lips would choke me if I tried to say
thorn.

'Then leave them unsaid."
"Justice to you demands that I should

speak "
"Justice to me domanda nothing which

can distress ou," I interposed.
"You do not know bow much I have to

say about "
"Stop!" I cried "There are two things

I wish to know. If you will toll me them,
all is done "

"Speak t What are they 1"
"Are you a wifef"
"No 'f
"Is any living man the possessor of your

heart I"
Again the rich crimson tide swept over

her face neck and shoulders. She Disced
one of her trembling, burning hands upon
mine, giauceu suyiy up into my eyes, ana
then looked down, ,

"Why do you not answer?" I asked,
fearing that my fondest hopes were vain.

"Do you not knowt" she cried; "canyon
not see are you really to blind I"

I feared to look at her. It teemed to me,
then, that I bad been beguiled to her rooms
merely to furnish her sport. I had forgot-
ten the danger I had rescued her from,
and only remembered that I loved her to
be made, as I believed, the object of her
mirth and caprice.

"I see," I laid, turning away. "I am net
to blind as you think. I am nothing to
you, because you already love"She seized me by the shoulder and turned
me around. Then she threw herself into
my arms.

' I love you," she murmured.
It was the first, the only happiness of

my life, and I felt that all the sorrow and
misery ot the old dead days but made thlt
moment the sweeter. I lifted up her
beautiful blushing face, bent my head, and
then, for the first time in my life, my lips
touched the lips ot a woman. Earth never
knew a purer kiss.

When the hour came for me to go tbe
twined her white arms about my neck and
her eyes filled with tears.

"Partings continual partings,' she said.
That U all life seems to hold! Why must

we part!"
"The day may toon come when we need

not part," I answered "It is for yon to
say wnen uistosj sna.ii ue

"I am yours whenever you want me,"
she murmured, creeping more closely to
me.

"Then," I cried, "you shall be my wife

For a moment she was' silent, but tbere
was another sound in tbe room; a sound,
too, which at first made herthndder. It wai
such a tremulous cadence at might be
brought from a Into if one lightly touched
all of its chords at once, only that it ended
with a sigh. Three times the sound was re--

and each time it was fainter thanKated, My.wpnderment wai banished in-
stantly by an unexpected canst on the part
of my betrothed. Standing upon her tip-
toes she had raited her lips to mine and
kissed me.

"It shall be at yon say," she taid, smiling
at my surprise.

The next dsv we were married. For a
year we lived together in uninterrupted
happiness, sometimes in Borne, sometimes
in Florence, sometimes In Venice. As shs
teemed most contented In the latter place
wt were then the greater part of our lima,

On the anniversary of the day ot our first
meeting she was strangely quiet and down
cart. At nightfall we stood together in tht
same balcony where, a year before, shs
sang that sweet French ballad at my gon
dola was passing. My arm wai about hei
waist, and I could plainly feel the beating
of her heart.

"Why are you so agitated and yet to
quietr'Iasked.

"I can not answer you now," the said,
"but I beg that yon will tit here and hold
me in your arms until midnight."

Presently she teemed calm again, and
once more the French ballad rang out
along the lagoon from her perfect throat.
Apparently there wai no change In tho
scene, outwardly, since the year before.
Barges and gondolas were flitting about in
all directions, and from everywhere came
muSlo, laughter and merry voices. My wife
sang tong after song, until the wai tired,
and then. puMing my face down to hers
with both her hands the kissed me.

"It was just a year ago the
aid, "that you first came to me. I had

already seen you many times, and loved
you with my heart's first love. I tang that
night because I hoped that my long might
reach your ears and bring you to me. You
did come under my balcony, and I kissed
the lilies that your hands threw to me.
Danger came, and you saved me. You
loved me at once, and to we were married.
Since then I doubt it God, whose eternal
rune I once thought was upon me, has ever
given so much happiness to any woman."

Her large dark eyes were luminous and
full of tears, and her face had never teemed
so beautiful to me before. I wat about
answering her, when suddenly the air
about us was filled with a etrange hissing
sound, which made my wife's flesh quiver
like shaken jelly. She clutched me closely
and looked wildly up into my face. The
smile the saw tbere seemed to content her,
for she gave a little sigh of relief and
nestled quietly down into my arms.

All at once the hissing stopped and a
shadow fell across us. Before I could raise
my eves my. wife again uttered the tame
dreadful cry which had summoned me to
her assistance a year before.

I looked up and taw itandtng before
ui the tame demon or goblin whom I
banished on that memorable night when
I first met my wife. He wat grin-
ning and chuckling fiendishly, and
bending over her, he breathed nil hot
breath Into her face. At first she trembled
with terror, and then, recovering her

she raised her head and gazed
unflinchingly into his eyes. It "was more
than he could stand, and he vanished
almost instantly.

Then my wife's eyes were bent upon my
face, to searchingly and so yearningly
that I pressed her passionately to my
breast and covered her face with kisses.

"You still love me you still trust me!"
she said.

"Yes; more than ever before."
"How hard your tenderness makes my

duty I" she gasped "If I was not such a
coward wat not to much afraid of losing
some portion of your love I would now
tell you that which was due you a year
ago "

"Do not speak ot it or think of it," I
"So lone as vou love me. and are

happy with me, lam satisfied "
' One thine I must say." she taid. "else

our love will soon be desolated. You must I

be with me on the next anniversary of this
night, and must keep your arms about me
from sunset until midnight. After that I
will forever be safe."

I was puzzled, amazed and bewildered by '
tbe whole alTalr; but the subject distressed j
and pained her, and I loved her too well to
let her talk about it And, lest she should
fathom my thoughts. I kept the uncanny
mystery as much as possible out ot my
mind.

Two months later we went to live in
France, and finally in Germany. Except-
ing a month, another year had passed since
our wedding.

una uay ac me neginning oi mis last
month, I was walking alone in the forest, ,

when I suddenly caught one foot under I

some hard substance which nearly flung
me upon my face. Glancing back at the
cause ot possible disaster, I saw, partially
imbedded in the ground, a thin oval plate, I

which seemed to have several words en-- j

graved upon one side. Picking it up, I
found that it was made of silver, and that
it was very old. The inscription, which
was in Italian, was as follows:

MlCHAlIi Hpizzt,
Claimed by the Devil,

June 10, 1600.

On my way home I met a German savant
with whom I was intimate. I showed him
the plate, and was surprised to see an ex-
pression of the most intents horror come
upon his face.

"There is a terrible story connected with
this thing," he laid, after a moment
"Michael Spezzi wai a half German, half
Italian, who came here into the Hartz
Mountain! about 1530. He was of royal
blood, and married a niece of the King.
Five years later a daughter was born to
them, and toon afterward they tell into
disfavor with the King and went to live In
France. But when Spezzi's beautiful
daughter was about twenty-fiv- e disaster
again came upon him. He had no alterna-
tive, so history says, except appealing to
the devil. The fiend came in answer to
Spezzi's incantation, and promised him
every thing he wanted The price de-
manded was the soul of Bpezzi's beloved
daughter. After a time the unfortunate
man signed the compact, but within a
month he repented having done so, and
begged that his own soul might be sacrificed
instead ot his daughter's. The devil con-
sented. UDon certain conditions Snezzl
was to yield himself to the cunning fiend i
ac tne ena or a year, i ne girrt youtn ana
beauty were to be perpetual for Ave hun-
dred yean. It, at the end of that time,
be was still a virgin, her soul was to be

free, and the tout of her father wai
also to be relinquished from torment In the
mean time, if the girl found any man, who
knowing that she was in the devil's grip,
would still love and marry her, that would
end tbe Internal compact, and the and her
father would both be free. Even then the
devil was still to haye three chances. II,
on ths night she first met her lover he failed
to clasp her in his arms, in defiance of the
devil's presence, the fiend could then claim
her soul. On ths first and second anniver-
saries ot that night the devil would also
have the tame awful power unless she was
in either her husband's or her lover's arms.
If she passed these three ordeals lately the
compact would be ended and the devil
foiled.

"That is the story. It is said that the devil
came for Spezzi, and that his relatives put
this very silver plate upon hit tomb, which
wat made in some unknown corner in the
Hartz mountains. Nobody knows what be-

fell the daughter. It is very singular,
though, that you should have found the
plate; it has been lost so long."

My learned friend went on talking upon
other subjects, but I scarcely heard a word
he said My whole mind was full of the
story that he had told me.

It. wat now all perfectly clear to me
The supposed legend wat true, and I had
really married the daughter of the ill fated
Michael Spezzi I Instead of being horrified
I was filled with a deep tense of gladness
that I had brought so much happiness into
tucb an overshadowed life. My manner
toward my wife was even more tender
than ever after that, and she seemed in-
stinctively to feel that at last I knew all.

The day before the anniversary upon
wnicusomucn aepenaea i was strolling
about In the mounl tai
was broken by a slight
could not move, but late in the night some
of mv strength returned and Ibeiran crawl
ing homeward. I had many miles to go,
and some of the journey had to be made
by almost impassable paths over craggy
hills.

All day I dragged myself along, stopping
occasionally to shout for help. But no one
came to my assistance.

It wat night when I reached home, and at
my summons the servants helDed me at
once to my wlfe'i room. Just at I reached
tne aoor once more ner voice rang out in
that wild, despairing cry. Despite the
pain in my broken leg, I rushed forward
and flung open the door. But I wat too
late I The fiend already had her in hit
arms. Her face was turned to me in the
most pitiful entreaty, and I tried in vain
to reach her outstretched hands. Then the
bouse shook violently for a moment ana
the room became dark as night. An instant
later tbe servants and I were In the midst
of a lurid blue flame, but the fiend had
borne my wife away. Lew Vandtrpool'i
iranuauon, in jx. i. aiar.
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A sheet of ordinary paper warmed
in front of a fire, will, In a dark plaoe,
giro a very decided eleotrio spark upon
the application of the knuckle, with a
crackling sound. Place a sheet of gold-lea- f

between two sheets of 'paper thai
electrified and pass a psaoU point over
them in a zigzag courso, and a lumin
ous flash aulto strong will appear- .-

I Mcntifi American.

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

"SOMEWHERE."
Helgh-ho- l What frolics we might see,
If It only happened to ou and me
To bo born in some far-of- f clime.
In tho country ot Somewhere,

Why, e there were mountain! of
gold,

And oai et full of Jewell, and treasures un-
told;

Tbere were birds Just waiting to fir before
And show you the way to the magical door.
And, under a tree, there, was sure to be
A queer little woman to give you the key;
And a tlnv, dancing, good natured elf.
To say, with his scepter: "Help yourself I"
For millions of dollars grew from a dime
In tho country ot Bomewhore,

If we lived In the country of Somewhere,
you

Could do whatever ynu chose to da
Instead or n boy, with tbe garden to weed,
You might be a kn ght, with a sword and a

steed:
Inttoad of a girl, with a towel to hem,
I might be a Princess, with robe and gem,
With a gar llttlo pnge, and a harper old.
Who knew all the stories that ever were

told-Pto- ries

In prose, and stories In rhyme,
That happened somowhore, onoe-on-- a time.

In the country of Somewhere, no one lookt
At mans and blackboards and grammar

books;
For all i our knowledge Just grows and growl.
Like tho song In a bird, or the sweet In a

rose
And If ever I chance, on a fortunate day.
To that wonderful reelon to find my way,
Why then, if tho stories all are true.
As quick as I can. 1 II come for you.
Ana we'll row away to Its happy shores.
In a silver shsllop with golden oars

Kmlly Huntington Witter, n bU Nicholas.

SNOOKS.
A Queer Title, and Row It Was Ac-

quired.
Snooks did not livo in the church,

but in the big, parson-
age, just bcsldo it, and, from his regu-
lar attendance at church, gained the
title: "The Church Cat" When only
a kitten, he once followed the minister
to church, and thereafter was always
on hand, both for morning and evening
service. At such times pussy knew
better than to frisk andgambol; as grate
and sedate as the minister, he would
w.ilk solemnly in, jump into a corner
seat near the pulpit, where ho would
sit bolt upright during the invocation
and first hymn, his eyes fixed on tho
minister. Then ho would curl up for a
nap, as much as to say: "Things will go
on all right now."

Snooss was a very playful cat We
had a soft ball of knitted worsted, fas-
tened to a string a half yard long,
which we tied to his tail. The cat
would w.iit quietly until he was suro
the suing was secure, then off ho
would spring in a circle, faster and
faster, until tho ball fairly whizzed as
it struck the air. Ho had anothorgamo
with tho ball which greatly amused the
llttlo folks. Springing on to tho soat
of a straight-backe- d chair, he would
let the ball dangle from his tail to the
floor; then he would leap over the high
back, the ball careering wildly after
him This would frighten most cats,
but Snooks would do it over and over
again to a delighted audience. Pussy
wis always rewarded for his perform-a- n

co by a bit of cake, of which ho was
crj fond.
Snooks was never cross with the

children. Little Knbln could pull his
tail, mako him walk on his hind legs,
roll him over and over on the floor,
and the cat would submit quietly.
Whin tired of this Jio would bito
Robin's hand softly, as much as to say:
"There, that will do for this time."
When the children went out to play
Snooks wont with them. After a stray
leaf blofrn by the wind he would rush
madly hU ears pointing forward, bis
tail erect; or, if no better plaything
was at hand, ho would toss up a pebble
and run after it Snooks added much
to tbe children's sports. Dandelions
and violets wero thrust in his collar;
ho was pulled this way And that; ho
was half-burie- d in dirt. All this he
bore y. He would not,
however, allow himself to bo harnessed
to tho little rod cart This was a great
sorrow to Kobin, for a little neighbor
had a dog that drew his cart, and
Kobin did not see why a cat would not
do as well Pussy evidently thought
otherwise, for he would He down, ob-

stinately refusing to budge an inch,
and the hope of training him into a
beast of burden was given up.

On the doors of the house wero great
latches. Snooks learned

to open the doors by jumping up and
striking the latch with his paw, so that
he could como and go as he choso. One
night a new servant-gir- l was in the
kitchen. Snooks had been put up gar-
ret to catoh mice. The girl was quietly
reading, her back to tho stairway, when
click, up went the latch of tho door and
down sprang kittyl The book went
one way and the girl went the other,
screaming loudly. Tho next day she
gave notico that she must leave: "I
couldn't stay; I couldn't, ma'am, with
a cat that unlatches doors!"

There was also a dog at the parson-
age. Scoot was his name. He was a
very mischievous puppy; fond of going
to church, too, only in a diftorent way.
He ued to steal into the vestibule dur-
ing sen ice and carry away any stray
rubbers he could spy, to the dismay of
those who hod before them the pros-
pect of a long, muddy walk; for what
was most puzzling, like the women
grinding at the mill, one rubbor was
taken and one was lift Scoot was not
thought the culprit uutil one morning,
when the kitchen door was opened at
daybreak, a motley Array of rubbers
ranged on the top step met our aston-
ished gaze. Tho rubbers were returned
to their owners, and Scoot for tho fut-
ure was tied up on Sunday. Tho dog
and cat were excellent playmates, and
their frolics were very amusing.
Snooks would not permit too much
familiarity, and when the occasion de-

manded eould assert his own rights
with dignity. A few lessons on be-

havior taught Scoot not to presume on
his privileges.

Snooks never allowed the dog to eat
from the same dish with him. Scoot
would sometimes thrust out his nose,
and snuff at the cat's dinner. No no-
tice would be taken until the dog's
nead was conveniently near, wnen,
quick as a flash, Snooks would lift bis
paw, its sharp ivory points unsheathed,
and box Scoot't ear so emphatically
that it would send the dog away, yelp-
ing and rubbing his ear in a rueful,
human fashion.

Snooks was a great hunter, both of
mice and birds. During his first spring
at the parsonage we had several broods
of choice chickens. It was feared that
Snooks would and. iiuie cniokens quite
as good eating as birds and mice, and
much easier to catoh. Alas, three little
chickens vanished, and Snooks was
caught in the very act of making away
with a fourth. Pussy mast be disci-
plined, so it was decided to tie him in
a bag, ali bat his head. So, disarmed
and Incapable of beating a retre,,he
mm tkntst mto Uh coop where the old
en was. Of oeures idy ttaourfat

1 the cat was after more ohnkeas. so.
with sharp beak, (be flew savajrely at

htm. In Tab did Snooks spit and hiss.
His struggles only made the hen more
frantic The hen took suoh revenge
for her lost chickens, that when the
cat was released from the bag, he ran
under the barn, where he remained the
rest of tho day, licking his swollen
face. Snooks gave the chickens a wide
berth after that He would sit afar off,
watching the gambols of the feathered
tribe with a mournful gaze which saldt
"Chicken meat is very nloe, but the
fun isn't worth the pain."

Snooks grew to be quite an old cat,
though he never lost his playful ways.
After an honored and peaceful life, he
met a dreadful fate. One year the
parsonage was troubled with flics;
screens and er failed to keep
them out of the house, so a package of
cobalt was bought, with strict In-

junctions to Sally, tho cook, never to
tako the dish containing it from the
high mantel where It was out of the
reach of little fingers But, alas, one
scrubbing day, before the children had
como from tho nursery, Sally placed
tho dish of poison on the table.
Snooks was thirsty, and, thinking the
dish held water, drank. In an agony
of pain he rushed from the house.
Sally ran after him, in the hopo of
catching him and administering some-
thing to counteract the effects of the
deadly poison. Snooks took refuge
undortho ban. In vain we called:
" Kitty, kitty, kittyl O, Snooks, do
come "out!" All was still. All. day
we watched tearfully for him, but not
until the morning after was Snooks
found, stiff and cold, In the garden.
The children were inconsolable, and a
mournful procession attended the
burial in the corner of the garden,
where the remains of the dear de-

parted were placed. A flat stone
marks the spot For a long time after,
tho tiny mound was covered with the
floral offerings the door-yar- d afforded,
as a loving tribute to 'the memory of
Snooks, "The Church Cat" IMlian
T. liobcrtt, in Congregationalism

JOE'S SIGN.
Grumbling and Growling Done Cheap
Plenty or Material Always on Hand."
"Shall we call for Joe?" asked a

boy, somewhat hesitatingly, as he and
his friend 'wore starting on a fishing
excursion.

"No, sir," answered the other, em-
phatically. "If the sun shines it will
be too hot for him, and if it rains it
will be too wet for him. If there are
any pebbles on the road they will be
sure to got into bis shoes, and wherev-
er wo stop to fish he will know that
it's a poor place, not half so good as
one a little farther up or a llttlo down
tho river. Nothing will 'suit him, and
he will spoil all the fan. I'd like to
paint a sign to hang over his door:

" Grumbling and Growllng-don- c Cheap,
Plenty of Material always on Hand.

It is a pity that Joe could not have
heard tho conversation; and there are
many other Joes whose doors deserve
tho same sign. Grumbling is the easi-
est business in the world to learn, but
it is one of tho most unprofitable after
it is learned. It is useless to tbe one who
engages in it, for it neyer yet mode a
rough Toad smoother, a heavy burden
lighter or a long day shorter. Jit never
menus ms it always adds 'to I,them,
And it is a useless ' business to other
people, for it furnishes wares that no
body wants.

"I always try to have an errand out
of my office when that plan comes in,"
said a lawyer, speaking of an acquaint-
ance one day. "He is not a bad man,
but he is always complaining of the
miserable weathor and all his rheu-
matics, aches and pains tells how the
crops are blighted, what banks have
failed, and how dull business is, until
be makes mo feel blue in spite of my-
self. He sees the worst side of every
thing, and grumbles over all ho gees,
I make a point of running away from
hlin whenever I can."

But that man is only a Joe grown
up, and the habit of complaining and
fault-findin- g has grown with him until
he seems to tako life as a dog docs a
bone, and only enjoys it by growling
over it. "A merry heart doeth good
llko a medicine," wrote King Solomon,
and we can easily fancy that the poor
King had so many dissatisfied, discon-
tented people in his court people who
did not like tbe new laws, did not be-
lieve in the new officers, disapproved
of the plans for the temple, and thought
tho Queen of Sheba should have stayed
at home that be really did find it bet-
ter than a good many bottles of tonlo
to meet a sunny-face- d man who took a
cheerful view of things and did not
think the whole kingdom was going
to destruction.

The grumbler and growler, whether
ho knows it or not, is both cowardly
and selfish; he harms himself and ev-
ery body near him. But the brave,
cheerful, hopeful spirit, ready to bear
its share of hardships, courageously,
and make tho best of whatever happens,
is a blessing to Itself and all around It,
and is welcome everywhere.

Boys, do not be Joes. Whatever
must be done, do it cheerily; whatever
must be bore, bear it bravely. Neyer
cry over any thing 'until yon nave made
sure there is not a good hearty laugh
in it somewhere; , and by tho time you
hav6 knocked it to pieces to find out,
you will find yourself whistling, and
not feel like 'crying any way.t "God
lovsth a cheerful gier," tho Bible
says; and that does not mean only
those who are giving money, but
those who are giving labor, time,
strength or care as well. Every lesson,
every bit of work every little trial,
every duty that falls to your share, is a
call to you to give something. Do it
heartily, and make your life like sun-
shine. "God loveta a cheerful giver."

KaU W. Hamilton, 'in 8. 8. VUUar.

A New Electric Railway,

A successful experiment waf recently
made at Byde, on the south coast 'of
England, in the jntroductloni of . an
electrio railway on the marine pier of
that pretty watering place. The prime
mortor is a e, which is .con-
nected by a belt to a Siemens dynamo,
performing about one thousand revolu
tions per ouuute. rne current is car-
ried by cable to the positive conductor,
which is a rod of channel Iron, running
by the side of the tramway, and sup-
ported by brackets fitted on tbe sleep-
ers and Insulated. Tbe ordinary' rails,
wuicu are oi svoei, are usea as ine .re-
turn current. The current is taken to
a motor under one of the oars by means
of a sliding contact, Each train is
worked by one of the ordinary passen-
ger carriages fitted with a motor, and
each is capable ot carrying about thir-
teen tons. The carriages were driven
up and down the railway at the rate of
about (twelve miles an hour. Boston
Transcript.

I SIS t
"Gumption" comes from the old

verb "to giwm" i. e., to understand;
as m the 'Northers phase "I 'diaaa
gawmjre"--"- I 'tunderstaJMl joi.
-j-r. f, rotu

TEMPERANCE READING.

LABOR TO SAVE.

Do not utter the csrelees words:
"un, mere is noining ror me vo aoi - in

Fields are open on every side.
waiting for workers strong ana trt

Golden moments are tpeedtng fast,
mull lahnr while vat vou marl

Oh, remember ere 'tit too late,
somebody'! boy needt aid y.

I see a itream with turfaoe fair,
The tempter calls with a duloet note, '

But a gulfof the draft of dark despair
Await the voyagers at they float ,
lowly out from the friendly shore.
Over this stream of wide renown,

Over thlt river that leads to death..
Somebody's boy it drifting down)

Mother, bending with lovellt eyes.
Over the jewel! that bless your home,

With waking dreamt of a rosy hue,
Bpannlng the years that are yet to ootne,

Other lips nave Men pure as those,
Othert have worn that guileless brow, is

Other mothers have loved and lostl
Ask the fiend of the wine oup, howl

Oh, for the love you feel for thoso
8aro in the sound of our cradle songl

Oh, by the beautiful hopes you hold!
wreathing a manhood proud and strong!

Falter not, though each let ot tun
Find you with aching heart and brow,

Eager to grasp a helping hand,
Somebody's boy It waiting nowl

Let ui labor, with purpose firm.
Ana wiia m enemy Dlle and sweat t

Mav Heavefl help us to make the path
Kasv for alt thA wayward fMtt.

Count at nothing the sneers wo meet.
Count our happiness as ussurpassed,

If by a Word ora deed ot ours
.Somebody's boy Is saved at last!

. Mn. Oris A. Bice, (n Union Standi.

ALCOHOL AND MORTALITY.

b It am Exaggeration to Say That One
Hundred Thousand Die From Its TJse

, Annually?
Our readers will remember that wo

quoted a statement from the Voice in
which that paper asserted that It is an
exaggerationi. to claim that 100,000
drunkards die annually, and that "in
our comments we said that while prob
ably not 100,000 died drunk or drunk-
ards, more than twice that number
died in consequence of the use of liquor
by themselves or others.

The Missouri Submissionisi quotes
our reply and claims our.statement is a
who'ppbr that will create envy, in the
breast of Eli Perkins. The Voice. to
prove that it was an exaggeration, put
the total number, of deaths in 1880 at
472.000. The census puts them at 766.1-892- .

The following statement from the of
nt of the New York Equi-

table
at

Life Insurance Comnanv is an
opinion worthy of quoting in this con
nection as a startmgpoint in tbe lnves
tigation.

"I suppose that, next to pulmonary dis-
eases, more persons oome to their death by
alcoholism than from any other one cause "

Tho census shows that there were
199,455 deaths from pulmonary dis-
eases, and next in the list are diseases
of the nervous system'which are given
at 83,670, so that deaths from alcohol
according to this high authority must
bo between 83,970 and 199,455, and It
does not smack much of exaggeration
to say that 100,000 die from the results
of the use of alcohol.

Every physician knows
that ii large 'per cent.' of tho deaths at-
tributed to enteric fever, diarrheal dls;
cases, consumption and diseases of the
nervous and digestive systems are the
results, direct or inherited, of tho use
oi aicoaoi.

The total of these deaths was 298,
785. and nut the rate caused bv alcohol a
'at one-thir- d, a moderate per, rentage,
we snouia nave w,ovo aeatns attribut-
ed, to these diseases but really induced it
by ox resulting from the use of 'alcohol.
The total number of deaths of children
under five years of age was 478,075.
The largest mortality among children
is in the tenement-hous- o districts of
larger cities, where alcoholism is omni-
present as a disease,- - with its resultant
poVerty and starvation to which niust
be accredited'a great portion of the

mortality. To place the whole
number, 'not Included in the other
classes, traceable to alcohol as the im-
mediate or remote causes of death at
ten per cent, would be a low estimate.
This would give us 47,807 deaths
among children caused by inherited
alcoholism or due to the exposure, neg-
lect or starvation resulting from the a
drink habits of the parents.

Dr. Norman, Kerr deilarod, that in
his opinion four-fift- hs of all the deaths a
.in England were traceable to the direct
or remote use of alcohol, wbioh is pret-
ty good authority for the moderate'es-timate- s

we have made, whioh summed
up would be 147,402 'deaths attributed
to other causes but really the results of,
tho uso of alcohol."' Then add to these
the large nnmber'bf deaths' universally!
attributed toi alcohol,-- , including' the
number who. are killedthrough'llthe
criminal intcntoroarelessness of drunk-
en men, and instead of its being an

sav that 100.000 die from
the use of alcohol we shall have to put'
tne numDer at zvu.uuu a we wouia ap-
proximate the truth. XVIth' Amend-
ment. '

m

' ' WAQE8 AND RUM. ,;
A Extravagant Atsemptloo

Beer and fhlsky ,aad the Labor
Problem
Is it too; extravagant to say that

three-quarte- rs of tbe money that is'
spent for rum'i6 this 'country comes
out of' the pockets of men who axe.
compelled to earn, thoir money by
bard workP We know of no statistics'
that could lead ns to conclusion In
the ''matter, but from what may be
seen in our rum-sho- ps from day to day
we do not believe that it is far out of
tbe way to believe this estimate is cor-
rect. In the vclnity of every work-
shop and factory ' the rumebon flour
ishes as lonz as tbe workshop and!
factory' flourish; and abput the door
ana arouna tne tapies or tne averaee

. saloon may be seen men. .often In
crowos, , wno give unmistaKanie .evi-
dence that they are tollers. Tuerura-tho- p,

therefore, becomes a direct bur-
den to tho employer. The laborer
finds that; bis, wages are insufficient to
provide) for his family and buy Us
grog, and he becomes uneasy ''He,
pleads as an excuse for a demand for,
fclghor wages that be is not getting
sufficient to keep Jiis family as It should
be kept. It. is true that the' family
may be suffering deprivation, but
it Is also true that it might, perhaps,
be well provided fe if portion of the

tan's wages did riot1 go for rum.' "If
charged with thus spending hit money.
be retorts that the poor man is as much
entitled to US beer ' and whisky as tbe
rich' man is to bis wine.' It would bo
an unquestionable blessing lfboth were
deprived pf their drink. It wotild never
do thepdbr'man'or the rich man tne
'lightest harm to deprive him of intox
icating Ifquor. We have no pity to

thinks It U outraged because it is not
filled wlthalcohoi: We know that If
we' could, stop every still, and. shut;, up
every, rum-shop- ,,, and, plug up, every
rpm oarrel, .every human .being and the
Vett interests of society wouldbe better

s. awve, an me aosence or. liquor I

would beapubliq. blessing, we think.',

too muoh ot our fellow men to naro
the slightest sympathy with his plea
for the privilege of drinking rum. As
long as we have rum we shall not quar-
rel with anybody who differs with us

belief or practice, but wo snail never
willingly do any thing whioh will en-

able a man to buy more rum.
The m traffic is a sufficient burden

upon decent people and tax-paye- rs at
beat, without assessing employers di-

rectly to sustain lb 'It it far better,
batter for himself and better fot the
eenmsuwHy workman to
reoeivo so uttie pay tnat ne can nut
buy rum than it is to have 'enough to
enable him to fill himself. If the rum-sho- p

could be eliminated from the
labor problem, It would, be easier of so-

lution by a very large per cent. Tho
money spent for liquor in this country

muoh greater than that spent for any
article of Consumption, and several
times more than that spent for educa-
tion. Comment upon such a state of
affairs Is entirely unnecessary. It is
incredible that a nation In which there
are so many Who' Complain of an im-

possibility to get on in the world should
support a hundred rum-shop- s to one
school-hous- e, and guscle rum as if it
were a necessary article of consump-
tion. Further, the saloon always fur-
nishes the flame that bursts forth into
riot and bloodshed. It Is the enemy of
the working-ma- n and every body else.
But thousands of working-me- n are
ready to boycott any thing before they
will boycott the rumshop. Many a
man could live well and save money
upon his present wages, if he would
let rum alone, but as long as he is a
patron to the.bar-roo- m it is not likely
that he would be paid enough to en-

able him to live decontly or to save a
cent Western Sural.

, , A COMPETENCE.
How Total Abstinence Pays from a Money

Stand-Poi- nt The Sensible .Engine-Drive- r.

, , ,,

In our travels in various parts of the
lino it is an encouraging sign of the ben-
efits that result to many individuals who
have followed ihe advice so unceasing-
ly given by the advocates of total ab-

stinence. At each station,' one if not
more, of 'the staff' can readily be
found who has amidst nall signs of op-
position, and ridicule, put on the Vbit

blue," and --with this, friend we
once get into . conversation. In

many cases the experiences related
are almost identioal. Years of. vicious
folly,, folio wed by regret and remorse.
Then the timely appeal to "cease to do
evil, and learn to do well." Then
the rapid change .in health,
Eursd and home. Wo rejoice to

such testimonies, and they
do more to awaken kindly sympathy
ana encouragement tnan an tne
praise sometimes lavished upon the
workers in the pause. It was our, ex-

perience one day to stumble across a
burly engine-drive- r, not many miles
from Feterboro', and seeing his "col-
ors'' flving, we were sOori on his track.
His tale was an unusual one He had
never found it' a' matter of necessity1 to
"put on the break" so far as the so-cj- al

glass was concerned, but although
now only fifty years of age, he could
boast of being an .abstainer some thir-
ty odd years. To our query as to how
this event came to pass, he gave us,

full account of tbe whole mat-
ter. With many-oth- er learners in
the largo engine sheds near at hand

was1 his wont to call' every even-
ing at the favorite local ''pub," and
there to pass "in merrie compa-
nies" a pleasant few j hours. One
night the conversation .turned upon
moving about from various localities,
when mine hoitput in the voluntary
news of his intended departure for
foreign parts. "And what's the cause
of your leaving us?" was the general
response. "Oh, I'm going to iretire,
and me and missus are going a'broad
for a year or two." This piooe of news
so tickled our friend, the engine cleaner
(as he was then), that he began to
think, the matter over a little more seri-
ously. Here was a man' in the prime
of life giving np business, after raising

sum sufficient to retire upon comfort-
ably, and going "on the Contlnong"
too. "Well (thought our friend),, it's

very good example ,to follow, and
he straightway 'determined that hence-
forth his saving .tank' would be the
post-offic- e instead of the publio-hous- e.

To-da- y he finds himself, as a result-o- f

this "straight-tip,- " .potsessod of more
than sufficient to retire npon, and, for
all that, go abroad, too. But seven

and overtime is tempting
to a man still In 'tho full vigor of life,
so he sticks to his engine, and although
occasionally' chaffed about his "teapot"
principles, he hasalways very much
tbe.besUaugh when he reflects that he
had the good sense to noto a wrinkle
in, time. ,Hls little, banking, account
can tay dvj quteny accumulating, for a
year or two more, and them her can
follow the example of, ttte publican.
and enoy rest after, a Jong puwpjffsra
work.. fAndhow mjtnVof yo malaa
took: your advice on that memorable
night?" yasJc .The reply can.be d.'

They went on their old.way,
built up a handsome reserve fund for
some other occupant of the local pub,
and then in 'time1 of sere' arid "yellow
leaves, repented' their folly,1 "It's1 the
casein1 many a home' outside that 'of
railway 'men, but it mayehanbe that
this Instance may awaken a thoughtful
one to txealize how v much umay be
gained hereafter by abandoning .even
what may. be deemed to-d- "a harm-
less pleasure." London Railway and
Tramway Express.

" e m ' '

The fdtlrt-Troubl-
e.

The. Omaha Bee pointedly says: "The
maid trohble in all these labbr',,rIots"ls

from woxkng-me-n when ;they are on a
strike, there would be very little 'dan
ger to uie aua prpporxy. x ne Ansitn-ist- s

and Communists who want to de
stroy property for the sake of buiWtog
up a new system are noE.nusaer-ou-s

anywhere. Sober , workug-sme- n

would spurn their counsels anelrerese
to follow them in any attempt "to
create a disturbance. On the con-
trary, if the saloon? and jrin miUs were
closed Jn every pity where there, .are la-
bor troubles the sober, moderMe coun-
sels pf ponservative, honest laboring
men would preyaiL , They would, trea-
son with their employers, and adjust
weir omerenoe8 witaoot resort to vio.
lenoe, (i Large droves of drunk
en men, WBetberithey are laborers or
belong to any other class, are likely to
bring abouf riots and commit outrages
upon property.' Dynamite Is, danger-
ous, but whisky and dynamite together,
maktorrlbje qombinaUon." tt

, 'The amount . of 'permaneat'inrejt- -
tnent U school sites and .buildings ,,ln
the United States Is i240 888.4167 an8
the qurrent expenses of iheu schools In
1881 were 111(5.667.667., BVitrTof th.
ItAmn wnulri tint Imlf nav mi naitnna
whisky bill CArMaiT Union,


